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or to any one connected with him, a cheerful counte-
nance was reckoned a public enemy. In all these things
his mind was unbroken; but his hand was still stretched
out for the liberation of the Church. For this he in-
cessantly sighed; for this he persevered in watchings,
fastings, and prayers; to obtain this he ardently desired
to sacrifice himself.

From the greatest joy of affairs,

The greatest wailing is in the Church,

For the absence of so great a patron.

But when the miracles return,

Joy to the people returns.

The crowd of sick flock together,

And obtain the grace of benefits.

Fifth Lesson.

Now on the fifth day after the birth-day of our Lord,
four persons of the palace came to Canterbury, men
indeed of high birth, but famous for their wicked deeds;
and having entered, they attack the archbishop with
reproachful words, provoke him with insults, and at
length assail him with threats. The man of God mo-
destly answered, to every thing, whatever reason re-
quired, adding that many injuries had been inflicted
upon him and the Church-of God, since the re-esta-
blishment of peace, and there was no one to correct
what was wrong; that he neither could nor would
dissemble thereafter, so as not to exercise the duties
of his function. The men, foolish in heart, were dis-
turbed by this, and having loudly given utterance to
their iniquity they forthwith went out. On their, re-
tiring, the prelate proceeded to the Church, to offer the
evening praises to Christ. The mail-clad satellites of
Satan followed him from behind with drawn swords, a
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